WHERE ENGELS FEARS
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(The Clay Press, 12s. 6d.)
Reviewed by CYRIL CONNOLLY
AT LAST THE AUTHENTIC VOICE OF A GENERATION! "YOU ARE
all a lost generation," remarked Gertrude Stein of us post-war
age-groups, and now, thanks to Mr. Christian de Clavering,
we know who lost us. Let me try and tell you all about this
book while I am still full of it. First thing you know you
have opened it, and there is the dedication:
"To THE BALD YOUNG PEOPLE"
Then conies a page of fashionable quotations all in German,
The middle part by Kafka, the fringes by Rilke and Holderlin.-
The rest by Marx. Impeccable! And the introduction.
"Why am I doing this, my dears? Because I happen to be
the one person who can do it. My dears, I'm on your side!
I've come to get you out of the wretched tangle of individualism
that youVe made for yourselves and show you just how you
can be of some use in the world. Stop worrying whether he
loves you or not; stop wondering how you will ever make any
money. Never mind whether the trousers of your new suit
turn up at the bottom; leave off trying to annoy Pa. We're
on to something rather big. The Workers' Revolution for the
Classless Society through the Dictatorship of the Proletariat!
Yes! It's a bit of a mouthful, isn't it! We're used to words
of one syllable, words like Freud, Death, War, Peace, Love,
Sex, Glands, and, above all, to Damn, Damn, Damn I Well,
all that's going to be changed. Morning's at seven, and you've
got a new matron.
" I'm told Mr. Isherwood is writing a book about the 'twenties.
Mr. Isherwood is a Cambridge man, and we who made the
'twenties do not wish them looked at through the wrong end
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